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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


< “Gy ies and Inspiration,” as Miss Sadie 

Burnett recently observed, ‘‘ can 

not be worked to order on short 
notice.” Let this epigrammatic paraphrase of 
our French visitor’s remark be our excuse for 
obtruding on the general public a matter of 
purely professional interest. The date of the 
general election for President is fixed by law, 
and is the second Tuesday in November. The 
date of the publication of Puck is fixed by a 
Jaw equally firm and immutable, and is the first 
(and only) Wednesday in each week. When 
two mighty forces come in opposition, and 
neither will yield, something else has got to 
suffer. We decidedly refuse to publish Puck 
any earlier. The government of the United 
States seems disinclined to postpone the elec- 
tion, and we scarcely blame it. But as no 
compromise has been effected up to the hour 


our readers that they will have to wait until 
next week to know how Puck takes the political 
situation, as it stands this Wednesday morning. 


* 
* * 


Not that we are going to allow a little thing 
like a General Election to get ahead of us. By 
no means, A trifle like that can’t incommode us 
for a second, as any one can see by looking at 
our centre cartoon. We don’t care what va- 
garies may influence the popular vote, we are 
ready for the successful candidate, whoever he 
may be. That cartoon is a remarkably broad 
forecast of possibilities and probabilities. We 
don’t confine ourselves to the limited issue be- 
tween Generals Garfield and Hancock, we take 
into account the chances of a host of other 
men, Just suppose, for instance, that in the 
time between our closing our columns and our 
appearance in public, a mighty revulsion of 
feeling sweeps over the whole country, and in 
twenty-four hours time the great American 
people rise up, nominate a new candidate for 
President and a new candidate for Vice-Presi- 
dent, select an appropriate list of electors, and 
vote the new men in over the heads of the two 
warring factions? Just suppose such a thing, 
if you have the time. Well, we are prepared 
for even such an astonishing emergency. 

* 


If at the eleventh hour, the American nation 
takes a wild fancy to elect Mr. Roscoe Conk- 
ling President; if it sees fit to choose Mr. J. 
G. Blaine, or Mr. Schurz or Mr, Jewell, if it 
takes it into its head to turn the Republican 
ticket endwise and prefer Mr. Arthur to Gen- 
eral Garfield, or to knock the whole bill into 
the middle of next week and go in for Grant 
and Empire, or Hayes and a second term; if 
it yearns for Tilden and English, the great 
barrel combination, or for Logan, or for John 
Kelly, or for Butler, or for Bayard, or for that 
consummate flower of the intellectual develop- 
ment of the nineteenth century, Hewitt, our 
cartoon is right on hand with the portrait of 
the lucky man, and the industrious reader, if 
he sees fit, may spend a pleasant week or two 
in hunting up still more cryptographic por- 
traits. If he doesn’t find them, he has the 
consolation of knowing that time is not wasted 
which is devoted to the study of a work of art. 


* * 
There is, moreover, something more in that 
cartoon than a puzzle-portrait-gallery. There 
is a gentle hint of a duty that we have forgotten 
too long, in the excitement of this wild political 
fight—the duty of going back to the plain old 
ideal of friendly federation which our forefath- 
ers had constantly in mind. We do not wish 
to talk any of the cheap cant about clasping 
hands over the bloody chasm. All the hand- 
shaking in the world won’t close a crevasse up. 
Besides, so long as our campaigns turn on the 
direful old issues, it is a waste of time to cry 
peace when there can be no peace. So long as 
we of the North have to tell the South that it is 
unrepentant, the South will promptly respond 
that it 2, and means to be. So long as the 
South tells us that we ought to forget the little 
unpleasantness which was finished fifteen years 
ago we shall answer that we don’t intend to 
forget it, nor the fact that it was the end of 
slavery and the final decision of the vexed 
question in English grammar as to whether the 
United States zs or area nation. There were 
men on both sides in that great combat, and 
men don’t fight and forgive in that cheap way. 


* 


* * 


But is this nonsense to go on forever? We 
hope not. ‘lhe work of the campaign is done. 
A President is elected. ‘There will be no need 
of renewing the battle for another four years, 
Let us see if we can not use those four years in 


basis—on points less mean, less cheap and mali- 
cious. There is time, in these four years, for 
the honest men, North and South, to come to 
some understanding with each other; tosmake 
up their minds as to what are dead and what 
are iiving issues; to build up a new party, or 
two new parties, if need be, and to make the 
Presidential election of 1884 a respectable 
contest, between pecple who, hdWever they 
may disagree on matters of principle or opinion, 
have all but one end in view—-a wise and honest 
government. Would not that be better than 
letting a pack of selfish politicians egg us on to 
a disgraceful fight for no earthly use save to 
gain or to keep for them the offices that they 
mal-administer? 


* * 


We are beginning to alter our opinion of the 
Irish character, and have arrived at the con- 
clusion that there is an element of ingratitude 
ir, it that is truly disappointing. America does 
not wish to make a parade of its charity to Ire- 
land during the recent famine. Perhaps we 
did no more than other countries, and there 
was a general desire to help her in her distress 
—although Mr. Parnell, by his wild antics and 
pertinacious interference, did his level best to 
make a muddle of the whole business. But, 
as the Italians say, ‘‘ Passato il pericolo, gabbato i 
santo’ —‘* When the danger is past the guardian 
saint is derided.” And now Pat, having his 
belly full, flourishes his shillelah, gets out his 
shot-gun, and blazes away at his landlord. 

* * 


We are threatened with another visit from 
Mr. Parneil, in order that he may obtain more 
sympathy and more money for his country- 
men. We venture tc say that he will get nei- 
ther this time. He personally did not collect 
a very large amount, although we will give him 
credit for having stirred up a great deal of sym- 
pathy for his then starving compatriots. But 
he probably will not care forsympathy. What 
he really wants is money to enable turbulent 
Irishmen to commit a few more outrages, and 
conceive diabolical plots to slaughter or injure 
innocent people. No American money, Mr. 
Parnell may rest assured, will be given to him 
for such a purpose. 

* # 
We have not only elected a President, but 
we have also elected a Mayor, and now we 
have got him, we may ask what is the use of 
him? Some people will reply that he is an 
ornament, and indeed, under our present sys- 
tem of city government, he is very little more. 
Ex-Mayor Hall did not prevent the city from 
being robbed right and left, and Mayor Cooper 
has managed to keep his time pretty well em- 
ployed in fighting the Police Commissioners, 
and other officials. We cannot hope for a 
better state of things under the new man, as 
long as a Mayor is a mere figurehead and is 
powerless to remove incompetent or corrupt 


subordinates. 
* 
% * 


Under the present system, the Aldermen 
defy him, the police defy him, the Police Com- 
missioners defy him—everybody defies him. 
What is the poor man to do? Nothing. He 
is obliged to submit. And yet some people 
labor under the delusion that the citizens of 
New York govern themselves. What we 
want is a Mayor with almost absolute power in 
certain departments, who is directly responsi- 
ble to the tax-payers of the city, regardless of 
Tammany Hall, Irving Hall, or any other 
Hall of Democratic or Republican politicians, 
a Mayor who would have the power to squelch 
the ignorant, vulgar and inscrupulous body of 
Aldermen, and to put an effectual stop to Mr. 
John Kelly’s interference in the city govern 

ment, and politics generally. Will such a 
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making preparations for a contest ona broader 





glorious state of things ever come to pass ? 
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PUCK, 





DISPATCHES FROM DEFEATED 
CANDIDATES. 


T a late hour last night we received the 
following telegrams, which we lose no 
time in placing before the readers of Puck. 
THE GREENBACK TICKET. 


TELEGRAPHIC DISPATCH FROM JAMES B. WEa- 
VER, OF Iowa, TO Puck, NEw York. 





BurRLINGTON, Iowa, Nov. 2nd, 1880. 
10 P. M. 


To the Inhabitants of the United States: 


Fellow Citizens: Judging by the returns, 
which are coming in rather slowly, I think that 
both the Republican and Democratic parties 
have beaten me. They have not gained their 
victory fairly. Fraud and intimidation have 
helped them to succeed, and at this hour I 
freely concede to them the 369 electoral votes, 
which I trust may be fairly divided among 
them. Apart from the terrible corruption 
which has characterized this election, I can- 
not at the moment, hurried as I am, account 
for our singular want of success. One reason 
may be that we did not secure the services of 
Senator Conkling and General Grant. It is 
true that these gentlemen are not Greenback- 
ers; but I think, notwithstanding, if our cam- 
paign managers had realized the great im- 
portance of the contest, they could have hired 
these gentlemen for a moderate sum to stump 
the different States in the interest of the 
ticket. Still, our followers ought not to be dis- 
heartened at the result. 

Our ticket has made considerable gains. 
Returns received up to this moment show an 
extra vote in New York and two in South Car- 
olina, which will certainly have the effect of 
encouraging us to persevere. I thank you for 
the support that you Lave, in your wisdom, 
given to the ticket. We may confidently 
hope for better luck next time. 

James B, WEAVER. 





THE PROHIBITION CANDIDATE, 
TELEGRAPHIC DispATCH FRoM Neat Dow. 
AucustA, MAINE, Nov. 2nd. 
11:30 P. M. 
To the Prohibition Party: 

Am sorry to say that I think we are defeated. 
It can’t be helped; we cid our best, but whis- 
key was too much for us. I shall be glad to 
meet the whole of the party to-morrow night, 
when we can discuss the situation over a cup of 
cold tea, 

Neat Dow. 





THE ANTI-MASONIC TICKET, 
TELEGRAPHIC DISPATCH FROM JOHN W, PHELPs, 
St. ALBans, Nov. 2nd. 
Midnight. 

The jig is up. Jubelo, Jubela and Jubelum 
still ahead. Boaz, Jachin, ‘Tubal-cain, Maha- 
bone and Shibboleth have carried all before 
them, When candidates for initiation are in- 
itiated, they are deprived of all metal. We 
have been deprived of the little metal we had 
by the exigencies of the election; but we did 
not begrudge it, and, if we get any more, we 
shall be but too glad to utilize it for the glo- 
rious cause that we represent. I cannot under- 
stand why there should be such an organiza- 
tion in existence. All that the members of 
the Masonic body seem to do is to eat suppers, 
and, when in Lodge, to discuss Hiram Abiff, 
skull, cross-bones, coffins and mallets. But I 
am diffuse. I think Masonry is a fraud all 
round. It means nothing; it does nothing, ex- 
cept to encourage a parcel of fellows to make 
consummate idiots of themselves. Masons 


do; they much prefer to let them starve. Still, 
the majority of the voters in the United States 
are not alive to these facts, indeed, ignorethem. I 
suppose Masons will feel mad at my giving them 
away in this manner; but they must get pleased 
again. The worst cases against which we liave 
to contend are the fellows called the Knight 
Templars, who dress themselves up in cocked 
hats, tunics and swords. It would be bad 
enough if they were real Masons; but they are 
as spurious as they can be. In spite of the 
disaster which has befallen our party this year, 
1884 may tell a different tale. Our progress is 
very encouraging, as we have gained, since the 
last election, one vote in Oregon, two at Cape 
Horn, and one in Chinese ‘artary. I don’t 
think the Democratic party has done better. 
Joun W. PHELPs. 








THE PARSONS’ CONVENTION. 
OLITICAL CONVENTIONS, Insurance Con- 
¥ ventions and Doctors’ Conventions have 
recently attracted public attention; but 
the general Convention of the Protestant Epis- 
copal Church which closed last week was by 
no means unnoticed. The Protestant Epis- 
copal Church is an exceedingly respectable in- 
stitution, and its ministers, as a rule, are a 
quiet, inoffensive set of gentlemen, far supe- 
rior to many other professors of the Gospel. If 
the organization could but manage to get along 
with conventions say about once every six 
months, instead of having them about what ap- 
pears to us to be once in five minutes, we think 
that it would get through its work in quite as 
efficient a manner, Besides, such frequent 
meetings to keep things straight an outsider 
might be apt to look upon as a sign of weak- 
ness; and no godly concern in this “ fearfully 
progressive age” can afford to have doubts 
thrown upon its strength. 

Our good friend the Roman Catholic Church 
sets an excellent example in this way to other 
denominations. His Holiness the Pope calls, 
we believe, his Ecumenical Council together 
about once in three hundred years, which many 
people may even think quite often enough to 
hold a pow-wow about doctrine. 

But in the Protestant Episcopal Convention 
which has been recently held there was not 
altogether that spirit of harmony that we love 
to see in well-regulated religious denominations. 

‘There was a pitched battle-—polite, cour- 
teous, well-bred, but a battle, nevertheless, be- 
tween the Bishops and the inferior clergy, on 
the subject of extempore prayer, and the result 
of the long argument is summed up in the fol- 
lowing quotation from a daily paper’s report of 
the proceedings: 

«« Here we are,” the Rev. Dr. Craik, of Kentucky, 
said, ‘after from twelve to fifteen years of effort to shorten 
church services, just on the point of advancing a step in 
the right direction. The Bishops do not grant us quite 
all we have asked for, but would it be wise now to throw 
away what we can get? If we refuse to agree with the 
Bishops in this matter, then the whole subject goes over 
to the next Convention. Does the canon on the subject 
permit the use of extempore prayer? I think it does not. 
But others think and act differently, and they will proba- 
bly continue to do so. The Bishops do not want to give 
them the implied right to do so, therefore the first clause 
in the resolution has been restored. I think it is wise to 
agree with the Bishops.” 


When we consider that a convention like this, 
with its lunches, its protracted sessions, its board 
and lodging for weeks together, is a seriously 
expensive affair— not to its own members so 
much as to the laymen, the members of the 
church at large—it must seem to unprejudiced, 
thoughtful men, Episcopalians and others, that 
the lame and impotent conclusion of all this 
debate and speech-making scarcely justifies the 
heaviness of the burden inflicted on the lay- 


Puckenings. 


IT IS NOT YET SETTLED if Sarah Bernhardt is 
to be a member of the Electoral Commission 
for 1880. 





THE ANCIENT QUESTION: “ Who's your hat- 
ter ?” has a contemporaneous humane interest, 
just at present. 





‘THE IRON Hanp Company” is the name 
of a dramatic organization now on the road. It 
will probably be followed by the “Tin Ear 
Combination.” 





VENICE is the richest city in Italy—it is 
almost free from debt. And with all those 
canals, too! ‘The Venetian Aldermen and 
State Legislators are fearfully behind the age. 





AT PLYMPTON, Oregon, a pious man has 
built his house on posts forty feet high, to be 
nearer to heaven. Why doesn’t he come to 
Brooklyn and lodge in Mr. ‘Talmage’s ‘Taber- 
nacle? 





THE IMMEDIATE CONSEQUITIVENESS charac- 
terizing the catching of a new comet by diver- 
gently located astronomers is hintful of the 
possibility that the original discoverer lens it to 
the rest of ’em, 





HISTORY, IN REPEATING, gets “stood on its 
head” occasionally, as thus: We had a Win- 
field Scott who was mainly known as in deglu- 
titionary contest with some herb soup. Now we 
have a Winfield Scott known as the soup herb, 





ITALIAN UNIVERSITIES are now open to 
women; and the young female pioneers of co- 
education are learning English in order to 
shriek with effect to the young gentlemen on 
the other side of the room: ‘‘ Go’way now, you 
awful thing! I think you’re reel mean, who- 
ever threw that spit-ball.”’ 





WHEN A KENTUCKIAN wishes to give another 
a present—as a ring, for instance, he is careful 
to select an article of no market value. In this 
way alone can he accomplish his purpose, and 
make a gift by which he will be remembered. 
This is called a Kentucky keepsake, and is the 
only thing that the recipient will not sell to 
obtain money to bet on a horse-race, 





In oneE of the large dry-goods stores of this 
city the sprightly cash-girl has been superseded 
by an endless brass railway, which pikes the 
bundles and checks up to the cashier’s desk 
and totes the change back. Now if they will 
only invent a machine to take the place of the 
vinegarish young lady who looks over the top 
of your head into vacancy and scornfully curls 
her aristocratic lip as she remarks: “ We don’t 
keep no cheap goods here, sir—better go to 
the Bowery for those kind of things, sir,” a 
step will have been taken in the march of pro- 
gress, 





NATIONAL CHARACTERISTICS are very tenacious. When 
an apple was thrown at a London actor some one declared 
that it was a Scotchman who threw it. The aspersion 
was, however, conclusively disproved when it was asserted 
that if a Scotchman had contemplated such an act of dis- 
courtesy he would only have thrown the peel. We differ 
from this commentator in so far as we think he would 
have thrown the chawings.— Commercial Advertiser. 


Our E. C. understands absolutely nothing of 
Scotch characteristics, No true Gael would 
waste a masticated apple in that wild way if 
there were a cider-mill within ten miles which 
would be likely to purchase mash, 








profess to assist their brothers, but they rarely 


folk, who are but half-represented, at the best. 
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A “CONSTANT READER,” AND HOW HE READ THE ELECTION RETURNS. 


‘My Brain REELs!” 





‘¢Tu1s Is Too Mucu!” 
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GonE TO THAT BOURNE FROM WHICH No 
TRAVELER (NOR ELECTION) RETURNS. 








WHAT GOETH ON AT PRESENT. 
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ND now is the season when the young 
man who hath taken a lively interest in 
the campaign gathereth himself together, 

and taketh account of his wagers. 

For in the days of the canvass, when the con- 
test hotly did rage, and the whangdoodle lifted 
up her voice and day by day made lamentation 
for her young, and would not be comforted, 
even then did that young man wager shekels 
of gold and silver, and likewise articles of ap- 
parel, and costly raiment, being for the main 
part head-gear, 

And he reckoneth with joy in his heart, and 
with cheerfulness of spirit, and he huggeth him- 
self, and saith unto himself: ‘Lo now, I am 
set up and made solid for the winter; for have 
I not wagered with judgement and foreknowl- 
edge, and have not many things come out ac- 
cording to my prophecies? ‘Therefore shall I 
not labor; I will toil not, neither will I spin; 
but all through the winter, and until such time 
as the voice of the turtle is heard in the land, I 
will disport myself in idleness,”’ 

And thereupon he casteth up his reckoning 
and is glad exceedingly. 

; But I say unto you, behold, that young man 
‘is too preliminary, yea, too wholly and utterly 
‘soon and before in this thing that he doth. 

For, lo! he hath wagered shekels of gold and 


silver on the States that went the way foreseen | 








of the other fellows, and he hath staked the 
comparatively undesirable hat on those States 
which went according to his prophecy. 

And the knowledge of this thing cometh 
upon him like a thunderbolt, yea, he is stricken 
all of a heap, and he curseth himself, and 
luckily damneth the day on which he was born. 

But presently coming to, he taketh thought, 
and goeth about to find means to pay that 
which he owes. And he discounteth his weekly 
wage, and he hocketh his ulster anew, and he 
putteth away the shot-gun in the house of his 
uncle, and thereby he raiseth shekels to dis- 
charge his debts. 





A MUSICAL NEIGHBORHOOD. 





HERE is a man who lives across the way; 
And, nightly, when the crickets quaintly croon, 
He wrenches many a deep, discordant bray 
From his long-suffering, garrulous bassoon. 
It seems so sweet to hear those sounds increase, 
And know his lungs are going, piece by piece, 


There is a girl whose home is near to mine; 
And when this working world has ceased to hum, 
She sits her down with happiness divine 
And slams a cracked piano deaf and dumb. 
I think the man who’d curse that lovely girl 
A base, unmusical, unimpassioned churl! 


There is a boy who lives not very far; 
And when the hour, grown late, seems strangely still, 
He saunters by and whistles bar on bar 
Of some dread opera chorus loud and shrill. 
I think it is so sweet to wake and list 
That walking saw-mill warble on his fist. 


There is a servant in the house next door; 
And ere the clock its index points to nine, 

With yell and screech and howl and whoop and roar, 
She renders anthems deep and saturnine. 

It is so sweet to sit so near, and pray 

That she may bang her wretched life away. 


There is a man who lives across the street; 

And when the gruesome night is passed and gone, 
And birds the ghastly morning shyly greet, 

He walks a mower round his verdant lawn. 
It is so sweet to stretch upon your rack 

And know his shirt is splitting up the back. 


EDWARD WICK. 


And he dischargeth them, in order according 
to the size and heftiness of the men whom he 
oweth; the sizablest and heftiest first, and him 
that is lightest last, after the degree of their 
dangerousness, 

And this being done, he collecteth that which 
is due him, and taketh account of stock, and 
findeth himself in even as followeth: Seventeen 
silk hats, whereof nine Bowery; three Derbies, 
called Darbies of the Englishmen and them of 
the tribe of Cockneys; two soft felts, which the 
same are abominations of the evil one, and , 
eleven turbans, the like of which the Devil 
never hath gone low enough to invent. And 
the sum of these is three and thirty, even one 
score and thirteen. 

An@ those hats he seeketh to peddle; dili- 
gently going about the city. And he findeth 
no man who will take them off his hands, saving - 
one of the tribe of Abraham, who dwelleth in 
the street that is called Chatham, hard by the 
road of Baxter. 

And moreover thrice is he taken by the 
officers of the law, and they lay hands on him, 
and evilly intreat him, For they say unto him: 
‘Lo, now, this goeth not down. ‘Thou hast 
broken into a hat-store, yea, a tilery hast thou 
cracked.” And it behooveth that young man 
to set them up right royally, before that he is 
suffered to depart in peace. 

And by and by he cometh unto the place of 
the seller of Bernhardt tickets, and demandeth 
of him a seat for the season, that he may see 
Bernhardt and be edified greatly. 

But that seller of tickets saith unto that young 
man: ‘‘ Behold, the price of a season-ticket is 
six-score trade-shekels. Come thou therefore 
down with the cash.” And he cometh not 
down, but seeketh to indemnify that seller of 
tickets with various tiles; and he succeedeth 
not, nay rather is he cast out and put away into 
the outer darkness. 

And in the end that young man shall tie 
those hats about his neck, being one score and 
thirteen hats, and a rock for every hat, being 
one score and thirteen rocks, and shall cast 
himself into the depths of Gowanus Bay, and 
there shall be an end of him utterly and forever. 
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THE LAST ELECTION AND THE LEGACIES IT HAS LEFT US. 
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1) JupGE: ‘Ah! went out to see the returns, eh? Well, we'll put you where there won’t be a return for ten days!” — 2) TRAMP (¢o companion): ‘ Now that the 
struggle is finished, we can go back to our former peaceful pursuits.”— 3) Prophetic portrait of the election-idiot, who, his party having been defeated, vows never to shave or cut 
his hair until it is victorious. — 4) A Winner. — 5) A Loser. — 6) The old flag still waves, the country is saved again, and Puck fires a salute of joy (because it is all over). 
— 7) The Happy Hatters. — 8) The Democratic party is not the only party that * wants a change.” —- 9) Au revoir, — 10) INTERVIEWER : ‘‘ To what do you attribute the 
defeat of your party ?? DisTiNGuIsHED STATESMAN: *¢ Frauds, bulldozing, colonization of voters, intimidation, and the lavish, dishonest and unscrnpulous use of money at the 
polls—all by the other party!” — 11) Two other Election Idiots. 








FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


LF ~ No, CXLV. 
SARAH BERNHARDT. 
Ya-as, the aw Am- 
erwicans are quee-ah 
people. They are in 
such a twemendous 
condition of excite- 
ment on account of 
the arwival of a 
Eurwopean actwess, 
that it is dweadfully 
' difficult toknow how 
to begin to descwibe it, This aw forweign 
cweachah has faw severwal ye-ahs been doing 














a gweat deal to get herself talked about in Lon- | 


don, and aw especially in Parwis, where, I be- 
lieve, she was at one time connected with a 
wegulah theatre. 

Aw I wecollect having seen her there, al- 
though I forgot the corwect name of the piece 
in which she appe-ahed, I know it was some- 
thing verwy twagic, in which I did not take 
any particulah interwest—I nevaw do in things 
of such a nachah, 

Howevah, this historwic attenuated female is 
he-ah, and, as I have pweviously observed, it is 
impossible to know to what extwaordinarwy 
lengths the Amerwican public will go with 
wegard to her. 

_Durwing’ the Exhibition in aw Parwis she 
distinguished herself by going up in the air in 
a balloon, which was pwevented fwom wander- 
wing away by a long rope fastened to a wing. 





I believe she said it was good faw her bweath- 
ing, but I don’t know if the experwiment weally 
pwoved beneficial. 

She has a gweat fancy, too, faw funerweal 
apparwatus and burwial paraphernalia, She 
wetires to west wegularly in a coffin dwessed in 
the latest style of fashionable shrwoud, and 
sleeps maw comfortably in consequence. 





THE TEXAN’S LOVE SONG. 





HE Bedouin flew to his mate 
On “a stallion shod with fire”! 
I come on an old crow-bait, 
With the w'ld, weird name of Keziar, 
Whose hoofs keep time to my fond heart’s flops 
For thee, oh, my bright-eyed popsy-wops! 


The wind o’er the desert wild 
Is howling in sullen roar, 
And I’m drawing it rather mild 
When I say that it travels slower 
Than my longing desire, in its rapid flight 
To my boss gal’s ranch on this sparking night. 


I come, my Jerusha Ann, 
O’er the desert’s sandy sweep; 
Art awaiting thy solid man? 
Are thine eyes submerged in weep 
When thou seest not the glare of his auburn head 
Looming up in the distance fiery red? 


Put the tea-kettle on the fire, 
Wrest the jug from its hiding-place; 
A steaming punch I admire 
Next to gazing on thy sweet face; 
We will quaft of love and Bourbon punch; 
We will feast on kisses and cold ham lunch! 
Wyomine KIT. 








Then she perfectly wevels in skeletons aw 
skulls, and, indeed almost anything that has 
any bearwing on the gwave. 

Wales—the Pwince, ye know—has witten to 
me a gweat deal about her. He wathah ad- 
mirwed her pecularwities when she was in 
London, where she was asked out aw among 
our set, 

She gave some pwivate wecitations at the 
house of some welatives of mine, faw which, I 
believe, she weceived a verwy good pwice. She 
evidently wants to get wich to avoid the twouble 
of having to act faw the wemaindah of her 
existence, 

Jack tells me she quarweled with the Fwench 
theatwical management in Parwis, with which 
she was connected, and this is the weason she 
has been twaveling about and ultimately we- 
solved to aw come to this countwy. 

She is a sort of female admirable Cwichton. 
She can take irwon instwuments and with them 
manufacture classical gwoups out of plastah-of- 
Parwis and aw stone. She can also wite poetwy, 
aw and use paint-bwushes on canvas, and 
scwatch dwawings with pen and ink, wepwe- 
senting a varwiety of things. 

And aw, ’pon my soul, she’s not half bad- 
looking. She has weddish hair aw and gwayish- 
blue eyes—and, fwom the little I have seen of 
her, agweeable mannahs, 

But she is verwy anxious that I should im- 
pwove the acquaintance, and aw perwhaps with 
my wife’s permission 1 shall do so, when I shall 
pwobably have a gweat many maw wemarks to 
make about this extwaordinarwy cweachah aw, 
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IRISH JIGS. 


rE have got through with our Presiden- 

( / tial election, and unless Grant should, 

in the meantime, take it into his head 

to declare himself Dictator, Emperor or Czar, 

or something of the kind, we may consider 

ourselves free from the excitement of national 
politics for the next four years. 

We can, therefore, take a look at what “ the 
outer barbarians”—as the Chinese style all 
foreigners—are doing on the other side of the 
Atlantic, and naturally our eye first rests upon 
Ireland. ‘I'hat country, somehow, manages to 
keep itself pretty prominently before the Amer- 
ican public, which is appealed to, directly and 
indirectly, for sympathy. 

Of course we ought to feel flattered; but we 
do not ask for the distinction, and could get 
along very well without it. We have enough 
to do with our own local affairs, and really have 
little, if any, use 2t all for the foreign article. 

If, in the fierce discussion which raged dur- 
ing the Presidential campaign with regard to 
the tariff, the question of the levying of a duty 
on foreign politics had been proposed, the 
party or the candidate who had made such a 
suggestion should have had our strenuous sup- 
port. We are for protection against foreign 
politics—in favor of the honie manufacture to 
the very fullest extent. 

Let the Frenchman, German, Englishman, 
Irishman and Scotchman come here, and they 
will find a welcome—provided they leave all 
their grievances behind them. If they want 
to air them and fight it out, let them do it at 
home, and become citizens of the United 
States when they have settled matters to their 
satisfaction. 

All this talk about America helping Ireland 
to free her soil from the ‘‘ murtherin’ Sasse- 
nach,” which our E.C. the //ra/d so often 
hints at in its extensive cable dispatches, has 
about as much foundation as a campaign roor- 
back. Ireland and a large number of its in- 
habitants are no doubt in a very unhappy con- 
dition, and this condition appears to be chronic. 
Famine exists no longer, but such little amuse- 
ments as incendiarism, murder, cutting and 
wounding flourish to the fullest extent. 

Premier Gladstone and his Cabinet have cer- 
tainly shown a sincere disposition to give Irish- 
men all that they have been clamoring for. 
The Members of the British Upper House did 
not view things in the same light as Mr. Glad- 
stone. ‘They failed to see why Irish tenants 
should not pay rent as well as other people; 
and consequently some of the English Pre- 
mier’s good intentions came to nought. 

Mr, Parnell and other demagogues of the 
same stamp have, therefore, been enacting the 
réle of peripatetic firebrands, resulting in land- 
lord shooting and other gory proceedings, in 
the most approved Nihilistic style. 

Now, this will never do. The British Gov- 
ernment is not the Russian Government. It is 
quite ready to accord to Ireland all the free- 
dom to which she is justly and fairly entitled, 
but no more, Do Irishmen think that by shoot- 
ing down every obnoxious agent at sight they 
will gain their ends any sooner? We suppose 
they do. But are they not very much mis- 
taken? And are they not putting off the re- 
dressing of their grievances to an indefinite 
period ? 

Indeed, America is not the best place in the 
world to which Irishmen ought to appeal; for 
Americans do know something—a little, not 
much, perhaps—of their national characteris- 
tics and -peculiarities. 

In all our large cities, and in a great many 
small ones, the Irishman has not acquired a 
reputation for being a mild, quiet, retiring, in- 
offensive and orderly citizen. Perhaps there 
is something in the atmosphere that may affect 








his constitution in this way. But it is a curious 
fact—isn’t it? 

‘“‘ But,” say the Irishmen, “all we want is to 
govern ourselves, and have in Ireland the good 
old times of the last century.” If the British 
Government made any study of the ‘'ammany 
Tweed Ring, which had a few Irishmen in it, 
we ought not to be very much surprised if it is 
not in a great hurry to grant to Ireland the 
boon of Home Rule—and even the late la- 
mented Boss ‘Tweed didn’t shoot landlords 
from behind hedges. 


PUT OUT. 


The Moan of a Discarded 
Awl to Enthusiasm. 












blazed like a meteor through 
the night 
In the great parade of the 
great campaign, 
A smoke-tailed comet of 
yellow light 
I wavered and sputtered 
through wind and rain. 
lligh over the surging crowd 
I tossed, 
A beacon of battle, flick- 
ering free; 
And now the contest is 
gained and lost, 
And victor and victim are 
one to me. 


SSS 


Ss 


Ah, never again shall my 
dinted sides 
Ring responsive when 
sharp and clear 
Comes up from the surging 
human tides 
The rousing sound of the 
party cheer. 
Ah, never again shall my oily blaze 
Blow hither and thither, and fail and flare, 
When a thousand masculine marchers raise 
Their ** TiGAH!” rending the midnight air. 
And never again shall that bright blaze sink, 
When a sudden silence comes over the crowd; 
When procession and people, pausing, think, 
And even a heart-beat seems too loud. 
When amid the revel of fire and noise 
Comes a thought of the days that were dull and dread. 
When through these avenues marched the “ Boys” 
Who to-day are heroes—or heroes dead. 


When the fingers that hold me grip more slack, 
When the rabble ceases, a space, to rave; 
And men’s mind travel a score years back, 
And the faces I light grow suddenly grave; 
When only the sound of the halting feet 
Like a vanishing rain-fall patters past, 
With a muffled fall away down the street, 
And the thundering music stops at last; 
When even the buncombe orator, high 
On the flag-draped stand, as he looks around 
Finds his breath come short, and his throat grow dry, 
While his saw-edged voice has a husky sound; 
Feeling, for once in his life, afraid; 
Remembering— ay, he remembered then! 
That statecraft is not a tricky trade, 
That he deals with the honor and hopes of men. 
No more my spirit of flame shall thrill 
As then: no more shall it leap and play 
When the moment’s madness masters the will, 
And the roaring column marches away. 
* * * * * 
No more! By November’s night-winds fanned, 
In the lee (alleged) of a Bowery porch, 
You may see me lighting a peanut-stand— 


The battered wreck of a Campaign Torch. 
H.C. 8. 


RHYMES OF THE DAY. 


THOBELISK.,. 
And now we’ve been and gone and got, 
Through some cute Yankee barterer, 
The very self-same needle wot 
Belonged to Cleopatra, 


*Tis meant to ornament the Park: 
It does— beyond description— 

Inverted exclamation mark j 
’Tis—some of it—Egyptian. 


How odd, there wasn’t sand enough 
Among her snide descendants 

To make some show of pride or bluff 
And be that thing’s defendants ? 


Alive, she wa’n’t (‘less painters stuff), 
Much shawlery and capery; 
She used to needle little enough 
Of chaste Egyptian drapery. 
JOHN ALBRO. 


AUTUMN. 


Now comes the Fall, when swift decays the year, 
And leaves, turned brown, are torn by mighty 
breeze , 
From off the limbs and scattered ’neath the 
trees, 
To be thence gathered by some maiden dear; 
When topers find ’tis rather cold for beer; 
When first the water-pipes begin to freeze; 
When every draft is father to a sneeze, 
And cold gives birth to aches in tooth or ear; 
When politics are certain of a boom, 
And much-chilled voters stand around the polls; 
When beaten parties finds a watery tomb 
Within Salt River as it onward rolls; 
When the Fall-cleaning housewife swings the 
broom; 
When swiftly is advanced the price of coals. 
A. L. 


TOO THIN. 
THERE WAS a slim person named Bernhardt, 
Who astonished e’en those who were not 
Well up in French lingo, 
And who said: “ By Jingo, 
To study this language is dern hard.” 
F. F. 





NO HURRY. 
That Obelisk should have no fears, 
It passed through all the ages dark, 
No doubt another thousand years 
Will see it safe at Central Park. 


GONE. 


Our domestic we called Mary Ann, 
She came from the County Cavan; 
But, to lessen her toil, 
Lit the fire with the oil; 
Now we miss her, and also the can, 





THE FAIR-sAND FRESH SEX, 


Since open cars have ceased to run 
The ladies miss a deal of fun. 
Their joy is always most complete 
When they can take a smoker’s seat. 

“« INcoG.” 





NOVEMBER. 


Now the breezes in the valley 
Knock the lingering leaflets chilly; 
Now Old Ocean swings the galley 
(That’s a. steamship) willy nilly ; 
Now the landlady doth capture 
Hapless hosts of winter boarders; 
Now the hatter smiles with rapture 
As he gathers in his orders.* 
V.EBF f. 





* For election hats. The poet leaves too much to the 
imayination.—Ep. Puck. 
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A BALLAD OF THE CIRCUS. 





=< OME, Laura, tell me yes or no, 
In those sweet tones I love so well, 
¥ Will you unto the circus go 
Beneath the tent in yonder dell, 
Where wondrous yarns the clown will tell, 
Where things they show are not for sale, 
Though everything is kept to sell, 
From woolly horse to cat sams tail ? 
And there, while deep is winter’s snow, 
They’ll turn their summersaults pell-mell 
With dancers doing heel and toe, 
With ringers of the brazen bell; 
And loud will music rise and swell 
While horsemen come in shining trail, 
While all things of the stable smell, 
From woolly horse to cat sans tail. 


And there’ll be peanuts warm, you know, 
And apples ripe (not those which fell); 
And there will ride, now fast, now slow, 
A gauze-enwrapped fair damosel, 
Whose photograph small boys will sell, 
And all the beasts will scream, or wail, 
Or grunt, or growl, or how], or yell, 
From woolly horse to cat sams tail. 


ENVOI. 


Then, Laura dear, your wishes tell: 
Those things to please you cannot fail, 
And I am sure you'll like them well, 
From woolly horse to cat sazs tail. 
ARTHUR Lot. 








PUGNAVIMUS—SALUTAMUS. 

EFORE this cruel campaign had begun; 

when, in fact, the foot of War was on 

S the threshold of the country- on our 

threshold—on the threshold of—oh, on any- 

body’s threshold—-what we mean to say is, in 

the first of the fight, we made a sort of polite 
clearance with all our E. C.s, 

We told them how much we thought of them, 
what a noble gang they were, taking them by- 
and-large, and how, if we had anything un- 
pleasant to say to them, it was only in the way 
of business, and nothing personal intended, 
anyway. 

It is now our pleasant duty to re-iterate the 
expression of our most distinguished esteem— 
to drop into that French idiom which we make 
a specialty of slinging whenever our English 
runs a little short. 

We want to bind up any wounds we have in- 
flicted during this season of combat — to pour 
oil on the bruises we have made, and smooth 
the sore spots which testify to our professional 
prowess. 

If we have hurt anybody’s feelings we aren’t 
a bit sorry; but we wish to make it understood 
that we are glad that the necessity for performing 
such unpleasant duties is a thing of the past. 

To our Republican friends we are anxious to 
say that, if we have not been, and are not 
now, able to look upon General Garfield as a 
white-souled angel in top-boots, the said in- 
ability has grieved us quite as much as it has 
them; and that it was more Garfield’s fault 
than ours, And we respectfully call their 
attention to the fact that, in spite of the excel- 
lent opportunities afforded by the nature of the 
campaign, we have at all times politely refrained 
from calling their candidate a chicken-thief, a 
horse-stealer, or a professional incendiary. 

As to our Democratic associates, we are happy 
to point out to them that, while we have never 
believed that General Hancock fairly represents 
the purity and intelligence of their party, we 
have not called popular attention to the fact 
oftener than we could avoid, partly out of con- 
sideration for their feelings; partly because we 
did not wish to make the General conceited. 

If it has, from time to time, devolved upon 
us to tell our E. C. the N. Y. 77tbune that it was 
too zealous, too simultaneous in spreading to 
the breeze the sanguinary folds of its colorful 





undergarment, let the Zridune harbor no ill- 
feeling on that account. We recognize the fact 
that its great bloody-shirt-feat was done only in 
the way of business. It was only in the way of 
business—our business—that we condemned it. 

If we have had, now and then, to reprove 
our E.C, the Wordd for its Calvinistic readiness 
to take a sombre view of General Garfield’s 
prospects in this world and the next, let it not 
be supposed that we misunderstood the motives 
which actuated that excellent journal to cast 
aside its habitual optimism. Politics, we know, 
is, or are, Politics; and we do not permit our 
disapprobation of our E. C, in a state of excite- 
ment to blind our eyes to the various merits of 
that E. C. in its calmer moments. 

If we have sometimes seemed a shade vexed 
at the variegated political performances of our 
E. C. the Herald, we can only say that while 
their rare and restless irregularity could not be 
a source of annoyance to a paper that has asay 
only once a week, yet their originality and 
diversity have always been to us a pleasing 
relief from the monotony of partisan periodicals, 

Now, at last, the days sacred to gore and gab 
are over. No one need no longer brand his 
neighbor as a red-handed murderer because he 
differs from one in his ideas of how the country 
should be governed. Granting that we are 
mercifully spared any awful afterclap of return- 
ing-board chicanery, let us settle down into our 
old ways of peace and pleasantness, and live 
together as well-conducted E. C.s should. 

But if any of our Esteemed Contemporaries 
are dissatisfied, if they seek for more sanguine 
spilth, we will do our best, in our amicable, 
unprejudiced way, to shake up a little more 
carnage, whether the election is over or not. 








Auswers foy the Anions. 


HASELTINE.—Ask her to find the President in the 
centre-page cartoon. 
W. S. Mc B. G.—You ask: 
New Yosk City, Oct. 26th, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
Could not the day that elects Mayor Grace be called 
the Day of Grace. Truly yours, W.S. McB. G. 


Not with safety. 

D. WaARHIGHT, Michigan City, Ind.—We hate to 
trammel free and independent criticism, or to burden the 
mind of a young man with unnecessary anxiety; but the 
author of the contribution you object to in such vigorous 
language is a retired circus athlete, a good man weighing 
250 pounds, who enjoys traveling, has a free pass over all 
the railroads of the U. S., and is of an irritable tempera 
ment, and rather touchy on the subject of his literary 
We have just forwarded to him your little 





attainments. 
communication. 

Port Astor.—We print your note, for the benefit of 
the public. The too-audacious contestants who dared to 
beard the Dusenbury in his specialty never came to time, 

St. Joun, N. B., Oct. 7th, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

What has become of the great poetical tournament 
promised last April (14th) between V. HuGo DusgEn- 
BuRY and D. O. GraATIAs? Has Gratias crawfished? I 
fear it must be so. Alas for the sonnets, ballads, etc., 
lost to the world! And alas for my own individual losses, 
too! For I had meant to bet Aeavy on Dusenbury, 

My faith in him as the Champion P. P. is simply bound- 
less, and my admiration of him is no lc s than that of 
Fitzgerald for the late Duke of York, of Dr. Blimber for 
Cicero, of Boswell for Dr. Johnson. Had the contest 
come off, I had meant to beg the privilege of attending 
to hold the immortal bard’s dictionary for him. Upon 
the matchlessness of his talents I would stake all I possess 
(hat, coat and boots included), even were I a real 

PoeT ASTOR. 


The pressure on our columns keeps a number “@@ 
of ‘‘ Answers for the Anxious” standing over “¢@ 
from we+k to week. Correspondents who are 44 
not promptly vitrioled will please possess <@% 
their souls in patience, and wait their turn. -@s 





AMUSEMENTS. 


“Upper Crust ”’ is a play attributed to Mes- 
sieurs Heron and Belot, now being performed 
at the StanpDarD, The impression that it left on 
us by its first representation was that there was 
much more of Heron in it than of Belot, and 
that Belot had not done his best. We have 
not yet discovered, either, why it should be 
called ‘‘ Upper Crust.”” Crust there is certainly 
about it, and quite thick enough to prevent 
anybody seeing through it. Throughout the 
performance there was asmall flavor of French, 
a little Irish and a great deal too much Yankee, 
which combination did not have the most 
pleasing effect. The lady who played Cornelia 
Walpole should lose no time in procuring a bou- 
doir robe. All our leading dry-goods stores 
keep them, at prices suitable to every class of 
customers. Miss Graham, as Afariv, acted well, 
and was the only redeeming feature of the 
piece. 

“* Revels” is the name of a grand comic ex- 
travaganza now acting at HAvERLy’s Four- 
TEENTH STREET THEATRE under the manage- 
ment of Mr. Mann, It is similar, in many re- 
spects, to entertainments that have recently 
been given here. It abounds in all kinds of 
attractive features comprising sparkling music, 
veautiful costumes, sword quadrilles, Egyptian 
processions and political policemen, the whole 
concluding with a gorgeous transformation 
scene. 

Miss Lillian Spencer made her first appear- 
ance on Monday evening last, at HAVERLY’s 
FirTH AVENUE THEATRE, in a play written by 
Miss Emma Schiff, entitled ‘‘ Norah’s Vow.” 
In a biographical sketch of Miss Spencer, we 
learn that she is of noble birth. ‘This, as a 
matter of course, predisposes us in her favor; 
but whether she acts nobly or not is quite an- 
other question, which we shall settle, at least to 
our own satisfaction, in a future issue. 

Miss Clara Morris was enthusiastically re- 
ceived at ABBEY’s PARK THEATRE and has been 
honored by Miss Sadie Bernhardt’s presence 
as one of the audience in the representation of 
‘“‘Alixe.” The galuptious Gaul clapped her 
dainty hands at Clara’s acting. “Article 47” 
was the play on Monday night, and will be 
presented during the week. 

BERNHARDT’S THEATRE (née Bootn’s) is 
getting itself ready for the first appearance of 
the brilliant and beauteous Sadie, who is to 
show us how Aldrienne ought to be acted on 
Monday evening next--that is to say, if the 
stony-hearted Custom House officials have let 
her have her gorgeous costumes without trouble. 

The only distinguishing feature about Her 
Majesty’s Hopera is that the principal members 
of the troupe appear to fall sick with a regu- 
larity and consistency that are remarkable. 

Mr. Theodore Thomas is becoming quite ac- 
customed to the MeErropotiraAN CONCERT 
Ha.t, and the orchestra and the precision of 
its playing are improved accordingly. 

At Mr. Daty’s luxurious theatre ‘* Needles 
and Pins,” adapted from the German, is to 
succeed Mr. Edgar Fawcett’s ‘Our First Fami- 
lies” on Noveniber 8th, 








The Earl of Beaccnsfield is writing a new 
novel by the name of “‘ Endymion,” ‘This is a 
classic style of title, and gives an anxious world 
little promise of getting something to read 
about a beautiful paleface maiden tied’ to a 
tree as the centrepiece to a grand quadrille of 
two hundred and fifty howling red Indians, 
when her heroic deliverer, Blue-Ear-Jim, the 
dauntless scout of the prairies, dashes in and 
rescues her and exterminates the tribe. ‘ En- 
dymion” would be a high old name for an In- 
dian-killer, wouldn’t it ? 
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FRESH AS THE DEW. 





A TALE OF MYSTERY AND LOVE. 


By ARTHUR W,. ZOLA BLACK LOT. 


CHAPTER VII. 
THE RETURN OF THE NATIVE,} 


Oh native land! how bright the moments seem 
When ’fore our yearning eyes thy fair cliffs gleam; 
From roaming on some far-off foreign strand 
With joy we seek once more our native land, 
And, as we touch the shore that gave us birth, 
We could with rapture stoop and kiss the earth. 
Montgomery? 


OR a day and a night Aubrey St. Vere re- 
f flected upon the information he had re- 
ceived. He marveled againand againat the 
confluence of circumstances which had brought 


2. 


him into contact, on the first night of his visit 
to Paris, with the one woman in the world who 
could prevent the marriage of Gulnare Mon- 
tague to Marmaduke Belvoir.® 

He marveled at the event until he was tired, 
and then he went to bed. 

In bed and in the dark the ‘‘ Black Venus” 
haunted him more than ever. Instead of sleep- 
ing, he called up staring visions of the possible 
past of this queen of ‘‘ ‘The Monotonies.” 

He saw up the long vista of by-gone years 
the mountain home of this beautiful woman, 
where she was white as snow; then the acquaint- 
ance-ship with Marmaduke Belvoir; then their 
court-ship and marriage; then their descent of 
the mountain, and the change in Belvoir’s 
wife from ivory to ebony; then their life in 
Paris; and then all those scenes at ‘“The Mono- 
tonies.”’ 

Thus conjuring up the past he lay restless, 
changing his posture from one side to the other 
and back again. Finding that courting sleep 
with all his art would not bring it, he fell to 
theorizing upon the present and future.5 

Finally his busy brain found relief as his 
plans for the future gradually took definite 
form, and, as the clock struck two, he changed 
his posture once more and was soon sleeping 
soundly. 


In the morning he saw no reason for chang- | 


ing the plans he had formed during the preced- 
ing night. It was undoubtedly unpleasant work 


in which he was engaged—but could he now | 





1 No reference is here made to the 
oyster. That always returns in Septem- 
ber, but natives of America, who manage 
to reach Europe, sometimes remain there 
so long that they even forget their mother 
tongue—six weeks will accomplish that 
feat.— Author. 

21 do not admire Montgomery any- 
where except in the lining of a trunk, 
but that is no reason why I should not 
quote from him. Why, I would even 
quote from Tupper—if I could find any- 
thing in his pages which would not give 
ordinary readers the colic.—Azthor. 

3 That’s one of the curiosities of human 
nature; we marvel at the very things we 
go in search of. When the Jews were 
asked if they came out to see a reed 
shaken with the wind, if they had re- 
sponded affirmatively and had been 
shown a reed they would have marveled 
much.—Lditor. 

4 He was old enough to know that the 
true way to court sleep under such ad- 
verse circumstances is to count 1,000,- 
000, or to say the multiplication tables 
backwards, or to conjugate amo back- 
ward, forward, and sidewise.—Zdifor. 

5 Any man who can think of his past 
and theorize upon his future in bed, with 

the thought that he may die during the 
night ever present in his mind, is either 
very conceited or very courageous. Our 
future, under such circumstances, always 
seems decidedly lurid. However, novel- 
ists generally make their villains strong- 
minded fellows.—LZaitur. 








turn back ? 6 
bound now to save Gulnare Montague from 
the trap into which she was liable to fall. How 
truly pitiful it would be if that young girl’s life 
should be wrecked. Considering the many 
kindnesses done to him by Colonel Montague, 
and the many happy hours he had spent with 
Gulnare, ought he to hesitate for a moment? 
At all events, he determined to persevere in 
the plans he had made.’ 

It was precisely two o'clock in the afternoon 
when he left the hotel, The cabs were there 
in plentiful numbers, but he chose to trudge 
along the road to his destination.® 


even now that he would be too early for his 
visit, and the other was that he desired to col- 
lect his thoughts. So he trudged at least a mile 


Madame Anna Belvoir. 
The house in which the ‘‘ Black Venus’ 


’ 


re- 


back from the street in a sort of garden. Her 
husband had given it to her when they first 
came to Paris,’ and she still dwelt in it. The 
building was large and square, and there was a 
graveled path leading to the lodge of the con- 
cerge. Curiously enough, Aubrey had been so 
intent upon determining upon his course after 
he had secured admittance that he had forgot- 
ten to arrange about obtaining admittance,!? 
However, while walking up the path he drew a 





—E£ditor. 
7 The author is very true to nature here. That is the 
way in which we always delude ourselves. The ‘at all 


events” is especially human.—Zdaivor. 

8 Why doesn’t the author say at once that Aubrey’s trip 
to Paris was a cheap racket ? Of course, if Aubrey cut a 
figure at the theatres, etc., he was compelled to economize 
somewhere, and almost everybody knows that shoe-leather 
is cheaper than cabs.— Editor. 

® That is a warning to newly wedded young men. 
Never give a house to your wife during the honeymoon. 
If you do, and she turns out to be what the Dutchman 
described as ‘‘no better and all worse” then she’s got the 
house, and will hold on to it. 
house to your wife when you have found out that ske is 


choose to put it in that way.—Fditor, 
10That shows knowledge of human nature. We are 
always dreaming what we would do if—but somehow we 





never successfully plan out the if.—Zaztor. 


THE FASHIONABLE PHYSICIAN AND THE— 


mice! 


(iy ’ os) 
HAN 





FASHIONABLE PHYSICIAN’s SERVANT:—‘*THE DOCTOR SEZ THE REST OF | 
YER’LL HAVE TER COME TO-MORRER; OFFICE HOURS IS OVER.” 





He put it to himself that he was | 





He had | 
| two reasons for that; one was that he feared | 


through the streets of Paris to the residence of ; €X¢ 
' smile, her beauty was harder and less warm. 


Her visitor could not help thinking that when 


sided was an old-fashioned one, which stood | as wi 
| beautiful, inasmuch as even now, while she was 


card from his pocket and wrote a few words on | 


6 We are glad the author admits that the work in which 
his mild-mannered villain was engaged was dirty work. | 


It’s time enough to give a | 


fast colors and will wash—yes sir, and iron, too, if you | 








it. When he reached the house he sent in that 
card. The card read: 





j 
{ 
| 
| 
} 
{ 
| 
! 


Aubreg St. Bere. 


an CLEA. ntoanee of 


kr. Felsoir. | 


The first line was engraved, the others were 
written?! 

Whether the card had the effect desired or 
not, Madame Belvoir received Aubrey St. Vere. 
She was quite as beautiful attired in her home 
costume as she had appeared at the theatre, 
except that, as she did not now laugh or even 





she was white she must have been wonderfully 


¢ 


as dark as midnight, she was so attractive.!2 


| She looked at him sharply as he took the seat 


she motioned him to. . 
‘*T do not know you, I think,” she said. 
The first part of the sentence was spoken so 

positively that the “I think,’’ which came after 

avery brief pause, was evidently added merely 
for politeness. 

‘*Oh, no,” he replied, ‘‘I am a stranger to 
you,”3 

“You wish to see me?’ 

This was said in a very distant way, as if she 
thought he was some messenger from her hus- 
band, 

‘‘] have just come from America, where I 
met your husband,’’!4 

He had hoped that the latter part of his re- 


| mark would have caused her to express some 


emotion, but it did not; on the other hand, she 
still looked coldly at him. 

“ Your husband did not inform us in Amer- 
ica that he was married.” 

‘*T suppose not. Why should he?’’’ 

The inquiry was almost insolent. The tone 
seemed to say, ‘‘ How can such a thing be any- 
body’s business ?’”5 Aubrey St. Vere felt the 
implied insult, and hurried on with what he 
had to say. 

“He is there making love to a young lady.” 

‘* That does not interest me in the least.’”2® 





11 We have been worried all through 
this chapter by the author’s excessive 
particularity in description of minute and 
trifling things. They are trifling, and 
yet, somehow, we do not like to cut 
them out.— dior. 

12Qh, the pride of race! We fear 
that, if there were thirty or forty amend- 
ments to the Constitution, we never 
should become eonvinced that a ‘ cullud 
pusson” is just as good, if not a little 
better, than ‘‘ white trash.” And yet 
—but then this is not a political treatise. 
—Editor. 

13We cannot believe this part of the 
story is taken from real life. In this 
chapter Aubrey strikes us as the freshest 
individual we ever met, even in an in- 
land State. He is so new that he is 
crisp, -Zditor. 

14Probably her idea of America was 
like that of many foreigners, who sup- 
pose that everybody in America lives 
next door to everybody else. Possibly 
that was the reason why that statement 
did not startle her.—£Zditor. 

15 We like very much both the langu- 
age and the tone of the ‘‘Black Venus” 
at this point. We think she should have 
sat down on Aubrey with more of a 
thump.—£ditor. 

16She certainly was a cool hand; for 
they say that, even in Chicago, divorced 
wives always at least use their smelling- 
salts when they see the notice of their 
former husbands’ latest marriages in the 
papers.— £aiior. 
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She was trifling with a locket she had taken 
from the table, and her face was very baffling, 
for its jet blackness refused to betray any 
emotion,!7 ; 

“ He intends to marry her,” said Aubrey. 

“TI suppose,” said she, still quite calmly, 
“that she is one of those precipitantly fond 
things who are yearning to throw away their 
hearts upon the first worthless fellow who says 
good morning ?” 

“‘No, she is a lady who would not marry 
him if she knew he was married,” 

“¢ Well, what then ?” 

“You can save her,” said Aubrey St. Vere. 

“TI do not object in the least.’”!8 

“‘ Will you, then, oblige me,” asked he, ‘‘with 
a photograph of your marriage certificate ?’”!® 

“‘ Leave your address,” said she, as she rose, 
“‘ with the concierge, and I will send it to you in 
the morning.” 

She struck the bell, and, without waiting for 
the entrance of the servant, she bowed to her 
visitor and swept proudly out of the room.” 

Aubrey St. Vere left his address, and on the 
morrow he received the copy of the marriage 
certificate. 

It was Thursday at noon when he received 
that copy. He immediately consulted his 
Bradshaw, and found that» by leaving Paris that 
afternoon, he could catch Saturday’s steamer 
at Liverpool. At the railway station he tele- 
graphed for a stateroom, intending, however, 
to go on Saturday’s steamer, whether his tele- 
gram was successful in reserving him a state- 
room or not. The train did not carry many 
passengers on that day, and so he had a car- 
riage all to himself.2! Hesmoked and reflected. 
He had accomplished all that he had visited 
Paris for, and now the question that worried 
him was—would he be in time? ‘Two or three 
times during the journey he took out that pho- 
tographic copy of the marriage certificate of 
Marmaduke Belvoir and examined it.” Finally 
he put it with an affidavit which he had ob- 
tained in his inner coat-pocket. 

It rained dismally on Saturday when Aubrey 
St. Vere reached Liverpool, and he would 
gladly have sought shelter there, but he had 
little time to spare, and so he hastened to the 
dock. It was half-past two p. m. when he 
stepped on the deck of the steamer, and at 
three the steamer dropped down with the tide.” 

On the steamer he met an old friend, who 
asked him if he had gone over on pleasure. 

“No,” he was forced to respond. 

“Ah, business, then?” said his friend, by 
way of making conversation. 

“Yes,” Aubrey admitted, somewhat reluct- 
antly. 

“Ah, I see,” said his friend, “ private busi- 
ness.” 

‘* Yes, private business.” 





17 Does not the darkey smile, and grin, and weep and 
blush? Has he not—but then everybody knows that quo- 
tation by heart.—Zdivor. 

18 We cannot help admiring the calm insousiance of 
her ladyship. The don’t-care-a-continental air seems to 
become the ** Black Venus.” In a Sixth Avenue darkey 
we would probably call it “sassy.” —— Editor.” 

19 The coolness of that request quite takes away our 
breath. We don’t believe the ice-]..use in which thet 
conundrum had been kept had been o, *ned for at least a 
month.— Zditor. 

20 Whether the reader should admire the author’s skill 
or not, he certainly will admit that in this scene the co- 
lored lady exhibited lots of twist, and quite had the bulge 
on the white man.—£azvor. 

21Isn’t such detail tedious even to the author?—LZaivtor. 

22 After all, we are only children of a larger growth. 
We wish, as the little girl said, to ‘make sure,*Sure ” that 
we have got our prize.— Zdivor. 

23Of course the steamer dropped down with the tide. 
Many writers, now-a-days, affect a knowledge of nautical 
terms, but fortunately things are not as bad as they for- 
merly were, when a novelist could not introduce a naval 
character without shivering timbers, and keelhauling, and 
sending people to Davy Jones’s locker, etc., etc.—Zd- 
tor. 





His friend turned the conversation; but Au- 
brey St. Vere felt then, and thought afterwards, 
that it must be a not very high-toned business, 
since he did not like to tell his friend about 
it.™ 

At exactly eight bells** on the ninth day 
after they had left Liverpool the steamer en- 
tered New York Bay. Very shortly afterwards 
Aubrey St. Vere was in New York city, carry- 
ing in his pocket the copy of the marriage cer- 
tificate and the affidavit. He had made a very 
rapid trip back to his native land, 

(To be Continued.) 








THE SONG OF SCIENCE, 


Trilobite, Graptolite 
Nautilus pie, 

Seas were calcareous, 
Oceans were dry. 


Eocene, Miocene, 
Pilocene, tuff, 

Lias and trias, 
And that is enough. 


Oh, sing a song of phosphates, 
Fibrine in a line, 

Four and twenty follicles 
In the van of time. 


When the phosphorescence 
Evoluted brain, 
Superstition ended, 
Man began to reign. 


—Rev. Joseph Cook, per Toronto Grip. 





WE are now informed that Mlle. Bernhardt 
brings with her to this country a collection of 
her paintings. Stop the ship! Get out the 
quarantine force! If the protective policy 
doesn’t protect us from this, it’s a delusion and 
a snare. Abbey is the man who has brought 
this upon the nation. Let him flee to the woods 
or meet an awful fate at the hands of an out- 
raged people.—Boston Post, 





2*We can't understand why Aubrey should have had 
any such feeling, If a man’s friend is an inquisitive Yan- 
kee who interests himself in other people’s affairs, it does 
n’t follow that the man should feel badly, if driven to 
snub such a friend.—Zditor. 

25 We don’t believe the author knows what time of day 
or night that represents. We dont know; if we did, 
we'd give the reader the benefit of our information.—£Zd- 
itor. 
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PMY — 
OIPLONIA SS — DOCTOR - |p 

moe ' #]POORPRA CTISE|f 

< Se <9 wT | 

S er i | «l) i 
~» " : li! 
n itt | 
NX | 

















UNFASHIONABLE PHYSICIAN :—‘‘ I’M SURE OF ONE 
CALLER, ANYHOW—THE LANDLORD!” 


Puck's Hechanges. 


A SLEEPING-CAR SOLO CONCERT. 





A Sketch of Touching Realism. 





The passengers on last Wednesday’s over- 
land were endeavoring to snatch a few final 
winks during their last night on the way, when 
aman got in at Reno about one a. M., and 
asked the sleeping-car porter for a berth. 

The few passengers who were awakened by 
the newcomer grumbled a little at the ingress 
of cold air, but the majority of the sleepers 
would have snored peacefully on, had not the 
new arrival persisted in whistling the ‘“‘ Swanee 
Ribber” in a low but particularly shrill and 
exasperating key. After everybody in the car 
had turned over and sworn at least once apiece, 
the whistler finished the air. 

Then he began on ‘The Old Kentucky 
Home.” It took him fifteen minutes to work 
that off, aided by an invisible swearing accom- 
paniment, Then he whistled ‘‘ Kingdom Com- 
ing” in a spirited manner, and, as negro melo- 
dies seemed his strong point, followed that with 
** Don’t Get Weary.” 

“I wish you'd get weary,” growled a nervous 
man in the compartment underneath, as he 
pounded on the partition. ‘‘ Hi! there; let 
up, can’t you ?” 

But the whistler was evidently a little deaf 
or very obstinate, as he paid no attention to 
the sensation he created, but branched calmly 
off into ‘‘ Swing Low, Sweet Chariot.” 

Pretty soon half a dozen enraged men in 
their underclothes congregated around the 
water-cooler and went into executive session 
on the state of affairs. 

** Let’s find the conductor,” suggested one. 

“He’s six cars forward playing pedro with 
the baggage-smashers,”’ growled another. 

There was a pregnant pause, during which 
‘‘The Gospel Train” could be heard sweetly 
trilled from the other end. 

“Well, gentlemen, I suppose, there is no 
other way,”’ said a big, morose looking man, 
glancing furtively at the rest of the committee. 

“‘Don’t see that there is,” they replied 
thoughtfully. 

“Same old verdict: Fell outer window in a 
nightmare,” continued the big man, rolling up 
his sleeves. ‘‘Come along, gentlemen, we'll 
slam him right off.” 

But when they drew aside the bed curtains 
the intended victim was calmly warbling 
through ‘ We’ll All Be Dar,” with mocking 
bird variations. 

With grim sarcasm the committee waited 
until he was quite through. Then the whistler 
shut his eyes and turned over. 

‘You don’t mean to say that’s the last air 
you know,” said the Chairman, getting ready 
for a grand boost. 

“No,” said the warbler, apologetically, ‘I 
know one more, ‘ We’s Comin’, Comin’,’ but 
I’ve got a cold here on the tip of my tongue, 
and you'll have to excuse me to-night, boys. 
Be patient, and I’ll try to work you off a chune 
or two in the morning,” and he began to snore. 

And after a few moments silence that could 
be cut with a knife, the crowd softly replaced 
the curtain, and respectfully withdrew by a 
common consent. 

‘* )’ve heard about cheek,” said the big man, 
as he shinned back into his berth, ‘‘ but a man 
with a gaul like that is a natural curiosity. He 
is something to be proud of, he is. He takes the 
entire cake, crumbs and all.” —Derrick Dodd, in 
S. F. Post, 

The Crown Tooth Brushes are stamped on handle—‘‘The Crown 
Brush, Londoi: Made. Warranted Perfect.” 


FINE SILE HATS, $8.20; worth $5; DERBYS, 
$1,90; worth $3. 15 New Charch St., up stairs, 


a 





























| 
| 
| 
i 




















FOR WINTER. 


After exposure to intense 
cold, the use of a hot drink 
made of ateaspoonful or two 
of the GENUINE BROWN’S 
GINGER, causes the skin to 
act well, and sustains and 
refreshes. Remember! the 
Genuine, Old-fashioned, real 
Ginger is made in Philadel- 
phia by Frederick Brown, 


TRY IT ON. 





EPPS’S COCOA. 
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


‘* By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations Of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well- selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.—Cizvi? Service Gazette. 
Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 
$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §5 outfit free. 

Address H. Hattert & Co., Portland, Maine. 
R. peas NEURALGIA PLAeres MAILED ON THE RECEIPT 


of 25 ceits. Address Dr, RD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage 4... Received. 


Oasys Make from “4 to $e p= week selling 
goods for E. DEOUT & CO., 10 ay Street, New 
York. Send for yt and terms. 
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A Caruouic and Baptist see their duty in 
about the same,light: one uses candles and the 
other dips.—Andrews’s American Queen. 


WHEN a woman fails to find her mission upon 
this planet, the best thing she can do is to go 
and start a woman’s savings bank in Boston, — 
N. F. Comm, Advertiser. 


B. F. DECosta has an article in the North 
American Review on “ The Glacial Man in 
America,” and he doesn’t name Charles Fran- 
cis Adams once.—PAila. Bulletin. 


A KANSAS woman who was called “ homely 
as a hedge fence” sued the slanderer and re- 
ceived only six cents damages. Kansas hedge 
fences are not so bad-looking.—Defrow Free 
Press. 


Tue JX. O. Picayune thinks Brooklyn is in a 
very bad way. It says it has ‘ small-pox, diph- 
theria, measles, a water famine, bad whiskey, 
Talmage and Beecher and a lot of Garfield 
clubs.” 


No MATTER who is elected President, the 
price of brass sleeve-buttons will not increase. 
This thought will keep many young men cheer- 
ful during the remainder of the campaign.— 
Phila, Krontkle:-Herald, 


A PETRIFIED squaw has been found at Cas- 
cade Lake, and an anti-believer in our present 
Indian policy thinks the sight of an honest In- 
dian agent must have petrified her - with aston- 
ishment.—Aorristown Herald, 


WE hear that the ‘‘ White Star Line” have 
in contemplation the construction of four new 
steamers, to add to their present transatlantic 
fleet, and have selected as names for the new 
vessels: Colic, Panic, Fanatic and Dyspeptic—S. 
I, News Letter. 





Get out Doors, 

The close confinement of all factory work gives the operatives 
pallid faces, poor appetite, languid, miserable feelings, poor blood, 
inactive liver, kidney and urinary troubles, and all the physicians 
and medicine in the world cannot help them unless they get out of 
doors or use Hop.Bitters, the purest and best remedy, espccially 
for such cases, having abundance of health, sunshine and rosy 
checks inthem. They cost but a trifle. See another column.— 
Christian Recorder. 


SMOKE! 





SMOKE! SMOKE! 
ROYAL PUCK CIGARETTES. 

After having carefully analyzed BLACKWELL’S FRAGRANT 
DURHAM BULL SMOKING TOBACCO, Dr. Augustus 
Vloccker, agricultural and consulting chemist to Her Majesty the 
Queen, says: “IT IS THE PUREST AND HEALTHIEST 
TOBACCO KNOWN TO COMMERCE.” 


ELGIN WATCHES. 


All styles, Gold, Silver and Nickel, $6.00 to $150.00 
Chains, etc. sent C. O. D. to be examined. Write for 


catalogue to Standard American Wat.h Co , Pittsburgh, Pa. 
hf BARNEY &BERRY Sm 
So oN SPRINGFIELD,” ON 
CATALOGUE FREE ON APPLICATIO 
day at h Sampl h $5 fi 
$5 to $20 Gace Tiaton's Copeland, Mate, 
GREAT WESTERN GUN WORKS, 
Pittsburgh, 

















Send stamp for Catglogue. 
Rifles, Shot Guns, Revolvers, sent c. o.d. forexamination 


ES*SE-EM-SEE 


AMERICA Gn SOT CAPO 


ASK FOR 
S-C-M-C—Retailed by all Druggists. 
Note Tin Pox, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram. 











909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the ccuntry on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound. Express prepaid. 


WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


EEA IN O S. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 


WAREROOMS: 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. _ 
THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
Noted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator. 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., 


30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 
Established 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers 9" he ae in 

d elry; 

— illver & Plated “Wares, 

3 CANAL STREET, 
Betw. re Gh Ave. & oester St, NEW TORE. 
supmeet 4 bag 4 department. 

American te . &t Winders, 

Bolid If F. Gold Américan Stern Windert, $00 

Diamond Studs, $10. and upwards. Wedding 

Rings, $3. and upwards, 

b largest assortment of Jewelry at lowsst 
cs 


of eve: pr neatly executed. 
coop’ tent Cc. O. 0. D.T O ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
Send os Price List. 

















Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S RITTERS., * 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 
a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. Itis also most exevllent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L, FUNKE, Jr., foe Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St, N.Y. 





$72 A WEEK, $12 a day a: home easily made. Costly outfit 
free. Ad: ress Trug & 'o. qo Maire. 





J. LUDOVICIS 


SLU Dro 


| PHOTOGRAPHIC 
GALLERY. 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 


THOMAS LORD. 
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IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Gentlemen’s Hats, 
178—180 Fifth Ave. 179 Broadway, 


BETWEEN 22d & 23rd STREETS, Near CorTLanpt StTreEsr, 


NEW YORK. 


J WAOHNSTON, 
M2 SHIRTSS 


All Wool Scarlet Under Shirts, $1. to $1.50 Each. 
Merino Under Shirts, 37, 50 & 75 cts. Each. 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
3rd Door Above 28rd Street. 











Mrs, SwirT went to market yesterday on a 
side-wheel velocipede. ‘The eggs will have to 
be bought over again.— Andrews’s American 
Queen, 

Younc Bilkins went to serenade his girl up 
on Van Ness Avenue the other night. The 
amateur orchestra, in which he worried the 
bassoon, had hardly squelched out the first two 
bars of *‘ Come Where My Love Lies Dream- 
ing,” when the second story window went up, 
and old Boggs, Amelia’s father, stuck out his 
head and remarked: 

‘*Is there no way of compromising this 
thing ?” 

“* Wh-a-t—what ?”’ gasped Bilkins. 

“I say,” repeated Old Boggs, pleasantly, 
“can’t we make some arrangement to get out 
of this matter—something that would be pleas- 
ant and satisfactory all round ?” 

*©Oh! Pa!” came from behind the blind, 
where Amelia was evidently sobbing bitterly 
in her nightgown, 

“Come, now,” continued the old gentleman, 
cheerfully, ‘How does four dollars and an 
old gas stove strike you ?” 

“‘ Why—this—this is a serenade, 
Bilkins.—San Francisco Post. 


” 


explained 





Young and feeble mothers with frail children will both become 
strong by the use of Hop Bitters. 





Reeds, only 
RGANS ae eee 
Daniel F. Beatty, Washington, N. J. 


THE ORGUINETTE 








Is THE MOST WONDERFUL wvSIO PI! ESC IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WO 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


ITISA mane OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
USICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and} and Reed _ oo may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguinettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
yagi at the most novel and interesting music warerocms 
in the world, 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Bétween 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORE, 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE CO., 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees. 4a Send for Circular. 


THE WILSON _—” 
Adjustable Chair, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF os 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, fehneen, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science. Orders 

by mail promptly attended to 
7. — to any address, c 
O.D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 


WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 

ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 

Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list. 

THE POPE M’F’°G Co., 
46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


. INDIAN CLUBS, 
\ DUMB-BELLS, 
And other exercises. Also in the Games of 
QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 
Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 


25 
Cents. Sent by mail on receipt of twenty-five 
cents postage stamps. 


M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
15 Ann St., New York. 


‘DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th. & 7th. Aves.. N. Y. 































DINNER AND TEA SETS, ée. 


French China White and Decorated 
Sets. English Sets from Minton’s, Cope- 
land, Wedgwood, Worches*er, &e. 

Dresden China Sets & Fancy Wares. 
Crystal Table Glass from Baccarat. 
Japanese and Chinese Porcelain, Bron- 
zes and Curios, Art Pottery. ‘Sevres 
and Worcestor fine Porcelain. 

New articles constantly received from 
our houses in Paris and Limoges, and 
from our collectors in Japan and China, 


HERMAN TROST & CO., Importers, 
Nos. 48, 50, 52, 54 Murray St. 


Largest assortment in the United States, at low prices. 


IES MeCREERY 


HAVE MADE A PURCHASE OF 
250 PIECES 


BLACK 
SATIN 
BROCADES, 


WHICH WILL BE SOLD AT 


the low prices of $1.50, $1.75 and $2.00, fully 
50 Cts. per Yard less than importer’s cost. 














FINEST QUALITIES 


PROPORTIONALLY CHEAP, 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


SooBrALL CEALEAS TarovGHour Ine WOR 2 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-18 7 








The only Genuine Vicuy is from the Springs HAuTERive, 
Cevestins, GRANDE GRILLE, Hopital. 


A. FRANKFIELD & CO., 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES. 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 
ARTISTIC 


WALL PAPERS. 











ARE PRODUCED SOLELY BY US, 


A FINE COLLECTION OF FRENCH AND 
GERMAN PAPERS. 


WINDOW SHADES MADE TO ORDER. 


Warren, Fuller & Co., 


No. 129 East 42d Street, 
Adjoining Grand Central Depot, New York. 





A SHIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOREVER. 


DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 
Oriental Cream, 










OR 

ta Removes Tan, Pimples, 

“ aie Freckles, Moth- Patches, 
— F and every. blemish on 
a 4 Be beauty. It has stood the 
a mx test of thirty years, and is 
me ea so harmless we taste it to 
—Z5 be sure the preparation is 
a "5 properly made. Accept no 
Lol counterfeit of similar name. 

The distinguished Dr. L. A. 

Sayre said to a lady of the 


haut ton (a patient):—‘As 
you ladies will use them, 
I recommend ‘ Gouraud’s 
Cream’ as the least harm- 
Jul of all Skin prepara- 
tions’’ Also Poudre Subtile 
removes superfluous hair 
without injury to the skin. 


Mme. M.B, Tr. Gouraud, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N.Y. 
For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers re ae thout 
the United States, Canadas and Europe. Also found in New York 
City at R. H. Macy & Co., Stern Bros., Ehrich & Co., I. Bloom 
& Bro., and other Fancy Goods Dealers. 
R@~ Beware of base imitations which are abroad. We offer 
$1,000 Reward for the arrest and proof of any one selling the same. 


» ‘The Royal Top 
| — 






















THE 
GREATEST 


Explodes a Paper Cap and 
Spins a Top at same time. 
It cannot strike the band, 


without firing the Cap, or to 
fire the Cap without spin- 
ning the Top. A guod toy 
for girls or boys. Sent, 
pestealé. for 35 zeutts 


ress 
JOHN P. LOVELL & BONS, . 
Gun Dealers, Boston, Mas, 


Anhetser-Busch Brewile- Assoc 0. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 


49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


volvers, and Skates. 


of Guns, Rifes, 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 


No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


te STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 





KNOX, 


THE HATTER'S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY—THE BEST! ! “= 





Agents for the sale of these remarkable yA. "¥"*€¥ can be found in every city in the U.S. 





BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
ai dete of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
champagne. Tryit, but beware of counterfeits. 


MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, &c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St, N. Y. 





|} Ask your grocer or druggist for the g 


article, manufactured b 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


Angostura Bitters. 
3 Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
Sote MANUFACTURERS. 
J. WwW. HANCOX, 
3 Sole Agent, 
axoostuna urrreas 551 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 


JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen) § 





PHYSICIANS ARE USING IT IN 
THEIR PRACTICE. 
*11IV4 OL NMON Y3AIN, 


The BEST MEDICINE tor the KIDNEYS and URINARY ORGANS ever known, 
It acts directly on the KIDNEYS, LIVER and URINARY ORGANS, restorin 
them ——v to a healthy action and eflectually cures when all other med. 


cines 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 








D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE- 


Cro, 128th St. and 10th Ave., N. Y. 
MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942—944 Ninth Avenue, 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 


946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROW, 


Manager. 


Schmitt & Koehne, Central Park Brewery 


and 
BOTTLING COMPANY. 

Brewery, Botthng Department and 

Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 

house and Rock-vaults, 56th and tka 

Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. 
BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 

The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 

warranted to keep in any climate for months and years, 


fi UMM&C0S 


IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 


OF F 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 
CAUTION .—Beware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G@. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
cork bear its name and initials. 


FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 











RUSSIAN BATHS! 


18 Lafayette Place, 
Near Broadway, NEW YORK. 


Everything that Health and Comfort could devise for a per- 
fect bath may be realized here. 
POT. 


THE FAMOUS VIENNA COFFEE 
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E have added to our House-Furnishing, China, Glass Crock 
GES made for cooki 
sell 25 per cent 


W ery and Cooking Utensil Department's a eomplcte line o: 


t he best STOVES and RAN 
purposes, which we will 
Also Barroom Stoves and Fixtu es. 


Owing to our very sarge eases of tae Famous Vienna 
Coffee Machines we are able to materially reduce 
the prices without in any way deteriorating the quality or 
efficiency of the machines. The new Prices are as follows: 

Price. | Size. 
$4 00] 9 Cup, . © 
- + 50j]10 “ - - 
- - 600);12 * 
Remember, by Cup is meant After Dinner Coffee Cup. 
THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 
E. D. BASSFORD, 
1, 2,3, 12, 18, 15, 17, 19 and 21 Cooper Institute, 
NEW YORK. 


“wore RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. Schlumberger s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $1.00, 
stage free, has red seal trade-mark and signature of agent. 
ware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States, 
102 West 14th Street, Th ds of ref es 














HAIR DYE is the SAFEST and 
BEST; it acts instantaneously, pro- 
ducing the most natural shades of 
Black or Brown; does NOT STAIN 
the SKIN, and is easily applied. 
It is a standard preparation, and a 
favorite upon every well appointed 
Toilet for Lady or Gentleman. 
Sold by Druggists and applied by 
all Hair Dressers. 
FACTORY, 
93 William Stre 


RISTADORO’S 


et. 





PERMANENTLY CURES 


KIDNEY DISEASES, 
LIVER COMPLAINTS, 
Constipation and Piles. 

Dr. H, Clasé, South Hero, Ye. says, “Tn cases 
of Kidue ‘Troubles it has acted like a charm. It 
has spany were Ded canes of Fates, and has 
never failed to act efficiently.” 

Nelson Fairchild, of St. ‘Albans, vt., says, “Itis 
of priceless value. After sixteen years of great 

Piles aud Costiveness it com- 

8. Hogabon, of Berkshire says, “One k- 

age has done wendeve for me in Colnpictely ou 
asevere Liv Com t. 


ing Liver and Kidney o1 
wonpencor WHY ¢ 
o aa 
Because it acts on the LIVER, BOWELS 
and KIDNEYS at the same time. 
Because it cleanses the system of the poison- 
ous humors that develope in Eidney and Uri- 
nary Diseases, Biliousnecs, Jaundice, Consti- 
pation, Piles, or in Rheumatism, Neuralgia 
Nervous Disorders and Female Complaints. 
taptans, one package of whimakes az quarts 
of medicine, Also in Liquid Form very Con- 
cominates for those that cannot 
Perit acts with equal efficiency in either form. 
GET IT AT THE DRUGGISTS. PRICE, $1.00 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 
5% (Will send the dry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT. 


Sx 8 * @ * © *¥* 8 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 


H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 


JOHN A. DODGE &« CO., 


BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL ST., NEW YORK. 


Buy and carry Stocks on 3to 5 per cent. margin, and execute 
orders for Stock Privilege Contracts at favorable rates. Full in- 
formation on all matters relating to Stock speculation furnished 
on os, Weekly Report of movements in the Stock marke 
sent free. 


FIREWORKS 


POLITICAL GOODS. 


The Unexcelled Fireworks Company, 


No. 7 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK. 
E. F. Linton, President. C. A. Jounson, Secretary. 


WALDSTEHIN. 
EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersburg and London for upwards 
of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 

Only the Finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17th Str - 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


CENTLEMEN’S 
WOOLEN DEPARTMENT. 


West of England Cloths and Doeskins. ‘‘Carr’s” 
Meltons, Beavers, &c.; ‘*Crombie’s” Elysians, 
Scotch and English Suitings and Cassimeres, 
Clay’s and other Worsted Coatings. 











BROADWAY and 19th Street. 


ARNOLD. 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


“SSaRsaTs.” 


A large assortment of the Lond »n Manufactured 
Silk Ferseys. Paris Made Cardigan Jackets. 
all colors. Pure Silk Under Vests and Drawers, 

® Medium and Extra Heavy Merino, Cashmere 
and Scarlet Wool Under Vests and Drawers for 
Ladies, Gentlemen and Children. 


BROADWAY and 19th Street. 


NICOLL, The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 
139 to 151 Bowery, N. Y. 


wa@ Branches in all the principal Cities.-@ 


Fall & Winter Styles Now Ready. 


Pants to order......... 8410 810. 
Suits to order..........815 to 840. 
Overcoats from 815 upwards. 
Samples with instructions for self-measurement sent free to 
every part of the United States. 
ELECIrRIC LIGHTS, TELEPHONE, STEAM MACHINERY, 
ALL LATEST IMPROVEMENTS. 


PH. HAKE, 


Manutucturer and Importer of 


FANCY BALL 


PROGRAMME COVERS, 


155 William St., 
62, 6 Geb eb ann St. New York. 


























Our new Stylographic Pen ated), ha’ the 
duplex inte cageable int section, aie oe very latest 
improvement. THE § TY LOG RAPHIC Co., Room 
13, 169 Broadway, New york. Send for ener. 








CASE ‘ParIp 


Old Newspapers, Books, ieee hlets, Rags, Rope and 
Bagging, pper, Brass, Lead. Zinc, Pewter, Type Me- 
tal, EB] lectrotype Plaigs, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 
Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 
25 Ann Street, N. Y. 


Mr. R. B. Hayes has had a mountain named 
after him and he says he guesses his friends 
needn’t fuss about a monument to make his 
name permanently remembered.—JBosfon Post, 
Pike’s Peak will continue, however, to look 
down on Hayes-Stack.—PaAila, Bulletin. 

THE Second Adventists have postponed the 
end and breaking up of the world this year 
until the 22d day of November. This will give 
ample time to hear the result of the Presidential 
election.—M. O. Picayune. 





Important. 

Have you found the key to perfect health and strength? It is 

Kidney-Wort, the only remedy that overcomes at once the inac 

tion of the kidneys and bowels. In either liquid or dry form it is 

a perfect remedv for those terrible diseases that cause so many 

deaths.— Home and Farm. 

LYONS’ UMBRELLAS 

-— eemeet “Lyons, Maker,”’ and are only for sale by first-class 
ealers 


MCCANNS HATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT. 
$1.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $3.50 DERBY HAT. 


2is BOWERY. 


RAM MAGY & U0. 


14th St. and 6th Ave. 


GRAND CENTRAL FANCY AND DRY 
GOODS ESTABLISHMENT. 
LEADERS IN POPULAR PRICES. 


We invite attention to our department of 


Gronllemen's Furnishing Goods. 


SHIRTS, COLLARS, CUFFS, 

NECKWEAR, 

CARDIGAN JACKETS, 
DRESSING ROBES. 


HOSIERY OF ALL KINDS. 


Silk, Merino, Wool and Balbriggan 


UNDERWEAR. 


THE BEST ASSORTED STOCK, a4 THE LOWEST 
PRICES IN THE Cir 


RH. MACY & CO. 


= IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
m6 North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 

















catting every Saturday. 
Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 


MOSEL.. ". Saturday, Nov. 6th. | RHIEN....Saturday, Nov. 2oth 
DONAU..Saturday, Nov. 13th. NECKAR. Saturday, Nov. 27th 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPT: ON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; : Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $2. 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No, 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 
LANE ROUTE. 
New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. RN. Y. 








SCYTHIA..... Wednesday, November 8rd, 5 A. M. 
BATAVIA. Wednesday, November {0th, 11.30 A. M 
GALLIA .. Wednesday, November 17th, 5 A. M. 


BOTHNIA...Wednesday, November 24th, 10 A. M. 

And every following Wednesday. 
RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $80 and $100 according to ac 
commodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. ‘lickets to 
Paris, $15, additional. Steerage at very" low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 


The FRIEDRICHSHALL Bitterwater is the safest, surset 
remedy against Constipation and Headache, 


JES MeCRERRY 


200 PIECES 


COLORED NOVELTY 


DRESS GOODS 


OF THIS SEASON’S IMPORTATION 





have been marked at prices far below 
cost with the object of closing 
them out immediately. 


SILK AND WOOL 


NOVELTIES, 


30C.; 40C.; 50C.; 60c.; 75c. and $1.00; 


former prices ranged from $1 to $3 
A YARD. 


HAMANN & KOCH. 


No. 5 MAIDEN LANE 
AMERICAN AND SWISS 


WATCHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. 
ALL SORTS OF FINE JEWELRY AND 


DIAMONDS. 


ES MU MiG 


cHAMPAGNEs 


“*UNEXCELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY.” 
Introduced in America in 1852 

The genuine Jules Mumm has a black necklabel bearing the in 

scription ,, JULES MUMM & CO, REIMS,”’ in gold letters. 
The corks are also branded with full firm name. 


THE CELEBRATED 


—~ageied THAL 

















which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatable tavle water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET, NEW YORK. 


INDIAN CLUBS. 


75 CTS. PERPAIR. 75 CTS. PER PAIR. 
DIEBOLD’S 











VERNON H. BROWN & CO, Agents. 

















45 Ann Street. 45 Ann Street. 





























AN IRISH JIG. 


Joun Butt # Uncie Sam:—“See what your American food has done! I’ve got to lick it out of him again.” 








